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my fevered imagination 

"Pull over." 

"Why? | can see through this shit 

"Oh, please. You know you can't. Its raining too fucking hard!" 
"| don't wanna stop." 


"Come on, James." 


"No. 


"No? Not even for me?" 

"Quit batting your eyelashes at me, Kirk, you know | can't resist that" 
"Then pull over.lll make it worth your while" 

"Oh, fuck | hate it when you say things like that. [t--it makes me-—" 
"Hard?" 

"Yeah, yeah, that's it. But is not so much what you say is how you say it” 
"Pull over” 

"Okay, already. Hold your horses!" 

ld rather hold other things.with my mouth 


"Shit! Kirk, you can't mean--ahhh..shit! You did. Suck it, baby. Love sliding in and out of--fuck! Whatever you're 
doing, keep doing it. Ah..not gonna be able to hold on much longer..fuuuck. Such a sweet mouth. Agh..." 


"Love the way you taste, James. So good" 

"Agh..." 

"Is that all you can say?" 

"Agh..." 

"Hey, it stopped raining. We can get back on the road now.’ 
"Agh.wow..noisy thing..that was..that was..ahhh... 

"Love you, too, baby. Love you, too." 


The End 


